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‘ YES, MISTAH To 


+ CARTLIGHT-OVER — 
MIGHT GUESTS! THEY 
TAKEE STAGE FOH. 

CALIFORNIA 

TOMOLLOW! ¢ 


HELLO, HOP 
SING! YOU HAVE 
BROUGHT GUESTS 
FROM eS 


wid Z ane Ce 
% le 
«jue HOP SINEIS WEEK-END VACATION ENDS 
wih ~ 2 WITH A SURPRISE FOR BEN * te 
ae CARTWRIGHT ANO HIS SONS! Be 
y 2 “Os Wel F AF 2 eee ie ee Bone See enaron e 
SEP aS Pee ae 


MISTAH NO! AS WE THANK | . 
CARTLIGHT, THIS YOUR GUESTS, YOU VELLY MUCH, “@ __ VER 
IS MY COUSIN FANG HOP SING, THEY MISTAH CARTLIGHT! |} WELCOME! 
WILL SLEEP IN NEVAH FORGET  SUST MAKE 
_ GREAT KIND~ 3 YOURSELVES 
f= ), AT HOME! 


KANG HUANG, AND 
HIS WIFE-TO-BE, MISSIE] THE HOUSES 


N TONIGHT, 
YES? 


IN BAR 


UMMFF! MAYBE 

I WAS DREAMING... 

BUT I THOUGHT I 
HEARD... HORSES! 


} email 
fr Saad 
SSR i, 


/ 


NOT WISHING TO WAKE ANYBODY ELSE, 
HOSS LEAVES M/S SHOES OFFI 


I RECKON I'M 
FOOLISH TO GET UP 
«BUT I'LL SLEEP 

BETTER...IF 1 
HAVE A LOOK! 


CHINESE TALK- 


OP SING'S 
ROOM! BUT IT 
DOESN'T SOUND LIKE 

HOP SING-OR FANG! 


iii 
3 iH 
iy 


WHAT'S THESE MEI LINGS’ 
GOING ON HERE, HATCHET MEN STEPFATHER VERY 
HOP SING? SPEAK SENT BY MEI RICH MAN! WANT To MARRY 
UP! LINGS STEP- HER TO 'NOTHER RICH OLD 
MAN! BUT MEI LING HATE 
TO MARRY OLD MAN... 
LOVE YOUNG FANG 
FANG KANG KANG HUANG 
HUANG, TOO! VERY MUCH! 


HOSS! Cee IT'S QUITE A 
WHAT'S ALLTHIS )) STORY, PA! LET'S ALL 
POW WOW 2 YZ GO INTO THE LIVING ROOM 
- ; — ees) es —-AND CALL ME! LING! 


(wer 


YOU GO FIRST, \ ext / IT'S ALL RIGHT, 
_HOP SING AND COUSIN , ME! LING! WE JUST 
FANG! I'LL BRING THESE ) | WANTED TO ASK YOU 
* TWO BIRDS WITH- HOW OLD You 
OUT ANY 


I AM 
EIGHTEEN! I AM 
-WHAT YOU SAY 2- OF 
AGE TO MARRY—-EVEN IF 
STEPFATHER SAY NO! THAT 
IS MERICAN LAW, YES? J 


ON THE OTHER 
HAND THESE TWO STRANGERS 
ARE GUILTY OF BREAKING INTO MY 


HOME AN? THREATENING MY GUEST 


AND_MY COOK WITH DEADLY 
WEAPONS! TAVE Y COULD 
BE LYING, Too! 


MISTAH CARTLIGHT, 
ME! LING SPEAKS TRUE! 


a 


SHE EIGHTEEN! WHEN WE 
GET TO CALIFORNIA, AND 
MY PEOPLE, WE MARRY! 
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HMMMM! I HOPE 
YOU'VE MADE NO MISTAKE 
ABOUT YOUR AGE, MEI LING! 
BECAUSE, IF YOU HAVE, FANG 
KANG HUANG !S GUILTY BE- 
FORE THE LAW OF aha i 
OFF WITH A MINOR! 


ve 


Sy 


ADAM, WILL 
YOU SADDLE UP AND 


RIDE FOR THE SHERIFF, 
Now 2 


I HOPE 
NOTHING WILL STOP 
YOU, FANG! ALSO THAT 
YOU'LL WAIT HERE, AT 
THE PONDEROSA, FOR 
THE LAW TO DECIDE 
WHO SPEAKS 
TRUE! 


HOSS, YOU AND . 
LITTLE JOE TIE THESE 


FELLOWS UP AND PUT 


THEM IN THE HORSE BARN! 
MAKE SURE THEY CAN'T GET 
LOOSE TILL THE SHERIFF A 
YES, PA! 


-COMES WITH ADAM! 
, WITH 
PLEASURES 


FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER - AG 


YOU HAVE 
MATCHES? 


IN THE 
POCKET OF MY 
LEFT SLEEVE, LUNG! 
ARE YOUR TEETH £ 
STRONG? 
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WHEN YOU'VE 
DONE THAT, BOYS, 
BETTER FIND THEIR 
HORSES, ANP TIE THEM 
TO THE CORRAL! THEN 
COME TO 
BREAKFAST! 


BE CAREFUL 
NOT TO SET THE 
STRAW ON FIRE, 

LUNG! 


REMEMBER, LUNG - 
IF THE STRAW CATCHES FIRE 
BEFORE WE ARE FREE- 
WE SHALL DIE! 


——— a GREAT GRIEF! 
IT 484 


LOOK! THE 
BARN! 7#VE BARNS 
ON FIRE £ 


FA, IT'S 
NO USE! NOBODY 
COULD GET INTO THE 
Box STALL WHERE 
THOSE MEN 
ARE! 


PRISONERS! GET |] 
THEM OUT! 


LUCKILY THE 
HORSES WERE OUT 
IN THE CORRAL! GET 
BUCKETS OF WATER, 
BOYS -SAVE THE ; 
: 
OTHER BUILDINGS! : MORE _T uossi eas 


| 
WATER BRINGING TWO 


12 


POOR FELLERS— IWISHI any WELL, COME WE COULD 
THOSE HATCHET MEN, KNEW WHAT ie? ~ON, BOYS! HOP SING ) HAVE USED AN- 
I MEAN! THEY NEVER STARTED ea WILL HAVE COFFEE / OTHER HAND — 
STOOD A CHANCE! THAT HOT FOR US! WITH THE BUCKETS! 
: FIRE... Poe BUT I GUESS HE 
‘ ont AND FANG WERE 


WATCHING FOR 
SPARKS LIGHTING 
ON THE 


SA-A-AY/ SS | wow! 
WHAT HAPPENED HERE? VA 1 ({ THEY'VE WRECKED ) GONE! MEI LING, 
HAVE HOP SING AND COUSIN } = KITCHEN-! TOO! LOOK OUT- 
FANG _HADP A FIGHT? ae SIDE, BOYS! 


THEY FOUGHT 
HERE! MEI LING, TOO! 
AND THEY ALL WORE 

CHINESE SHOES! 


\ A= 
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THE HATCHET THEN THEY LATE THAT AFTERNOON. AT THE 
MEN'S HORSES] /GOT LOOSE BEFORE DESERTS EDGE! 


THE FIRE! SADOLE KEEP 
ECON: ; UR BOS? I'LL ; WE'VE LOST RIDING! WE 
i LEAVE A NOTE FOR [ THEIR TRAIL, PA! } MAY PICK IT 
ADAM AND THE 4 THE WIND HAS 
SHERIFF! sian WIPED IT 


A! 


WE'LL SEARCH 
MINING CAMP- IT! OUR HATCHET MEN 
ABANDONED! AND THEIR CAPTIVES 
COULD HAVE HOLED- 
UP. HERE! 


WE'LL SURE WILL, T 
SEPARATE -ToO PAI T'LLTAKE ym IN tHe DUST: BUT 
MAKE THE JOB THE OLD . THIS PLACE LOOKS 
Srl WAGs t SWEPT! I'LL TRY ff 
SIGN, Boys! y, ae | 
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" (SNIFF!) FUNNY! 
NOBODY AROUND, 
BUT I CAN SMELL 


fi 


PEOPLE —! 


‘THAT'S ODD! 
HOSS DIDN'T ANSWER 
MY CALLING OUTSIDE- 
AND_HE MUST HAVE FINISHED 
SEARCHING THIS OLD 
BUILDING... 


Ge 
i 


bo 
ge 
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lk 
t 
Hi 


. 


Fi 
i 
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SIve 
FINISHED MY END 
OF TOWN! WHERE 

ARE YOU, PA? 


HUH! T SAW PA'S 
TRACKS-AND HOSS'S 
-IN THE DUST OF THE 

BARROOM.., BUT 

THEY’RE NOT 


IT'S OUR 
HORSE BARN, 


SHERIFF -BURNED 
TO THE GROUND! 


NOTE-PINNED To 
THE DOOR! 


SIGN OF LIFE IN 
THE HOUSE! I DON'T & 
LIKE IT, ADAM! Ce 


"SHERIFF MILES AND 
ADAM: -THE HATCHET MEN >: 
BURNED OUR BARN AND ESCAPED 
SOMEHOW... KIDNAPPED HOP SING, 
HIS COUSIN FANG AND MEI LING! 

WE'RE TRAILING THEM! HOPE — 
YOU CAN FOLLOW... 


SEN CARTWRIGHT." 


WE'LL FOLLOW- 
TOMORROW AT FIRST 
LIGHT, WHEN WE CAN 

SEE THEIR T 


JUST ONES 


CHINESE PARTY, 
THE HATCHET 


ADAM! DO YOU RECOG — 
NIZE ANY OF THEM? 


THE FOLLOWING MORNING... 


C7 


PULL UP! WATCH OUT 
YOU'RE UNDER FOR HIS RIFLE, 
ARREST! DROP ADAM! 

THIOSE > Res 

GUNS! 


or 


Jgyoeusss 20585 ‘hee . ; 
ners ehh : 
ie q 
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ita: 


EU Hi ee 
THIS IS ONE \ | ] > WHY ELSE 
7 OF THE MEN WHO \/, Ly ll ERS *” WOULD THEY BE 
BURNED OUR BARN en, BRINGING REINFORCE- 
AND KIDNAPPED HOP SING ee >, MENTS HERE -AND THIS 
AND HIS FRIENDS; SHERIFF! FAT MAN, WHO I SUS- 
THEY MAY HAVE CAUGHT THE. H PECT 1S MEI LING'S 
REST OF My FAMILY SOMEHOW )} So, ~ STEPFATHER? 
~AND HIDDEN THEM IN HH oe 


i) ALL RIGHT- 

\/ PROPUCES YOU 
TELLEE HATCHET MAN, 
BRING OUT EVERY — 

BO2> THEY HID IN THIS 
PLACE -ALLEE SAMEE 
CHOP-CHOP! YouUNO / 
TELLEE, YOU STOP) sf 

> IN JAIL! SAVVY? 7 5 


KEEP THEM L 
COVERED, ADAM! BEFORE 
~DEPUTY, HANDCUFF \ WE SEARCH 
THE OTHER THREE TO-\-LET ME 

RY 


Ni Hh 
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“IF ANY OF THEM 
ARE KILLED, YOUR PEOPLE 
WILL HANG FOR IT! NOW 

WE'LL HUNT TILL WE 
FIN u! 


NO FIND! 
NO HANG! 


=< Phil 7 i p 


WATCH THOSE HERE, ADAM\ 
™ PRISONERS, IN THE 
YAAA~AAK! orgies DEPUTY! CELLAR — 


ee = 
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THEY CAUGHT MEI LING'S STEP- 
US ONE AT A TIME, FATHER, AND THREE \J 
ADAM! WHO HAVE YoU \OF HIS WARRIORS! } 
GOT OUTSIDE, THERE? / SURPRISED THEM, / 
COMING IN! ; 


UNDER THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, BEN, 
THE LAW WILL TAKE MEI SHERIFF! WE'LL 
LING'S WORD THAT SHE IS SEE THEM ON 
OF AGE TO MARRY THE THE STAGE TO 
MAN SHE WANTS! GOOD A CALIFORNIA! 
LUCK TO THEM! f 


MAYBE 'NOTHAH 
HATCHET MAN COME, 
pra ya 
-H DEE 
TLOUBLE, CHOP- 
CHOP! 


ALL RIGHT... 
‘WAIT, HOP SING! 
WHAT'S THE IDEA 
OF THAT 
VHATCHET ? 
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STRANGER YUP! CARTWRIGHT'S 
MY NAME! JUST_FIN= 
ISHED MY BUSINESS 
HERE! SIT DOWN, GEN- 
TLEMEN - BE MY 
GUESTS! 


W | 
MIN? TELLING COLLECTING JUST CHECKING UP! WE'RE LOOKING 
US JUST WHAT A VEBT A FELLOW BM) FOR THE MAN WHO KILLED BILL 
YOUR BUSINESS / OWEP ME! WHY SHAKESPEAR! DO you KNOW ANY- 
WAS, IN YUMA? PID YOU WANT THING ABOUT IT 4 


TO KNOW ? 


"AH, HAW-HAW-= 7 SHUCK YOUR 
HAW! S-SURE! I GUN AND GET UP, 
IM—WITH CARTWRIGHT! YOU'RE ) JO 
H'S DAGGER! UNDER ARREST FOR / yoU' 
MURCER! RYING THIS 
PRETTY 
FAR | 
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YOU SAY CARTWRIGHT, 
THAT LUKE WALL PAID YOU \ JUDGE! THE 


THE FACT REMAINS THAT LAST 
NIGHT, TWO THOUSAND SEVENTY— 
SEVEN DOLLARS AND THREE CENTS 


NO POUBT YOU KNEW THAT 
LUKE WALL LEFT THIS MORNING FOR 
APACHE COUNTRY—-ON A PROSPECT- 
ING TRIP —AND CAN'T VERIFY YOUR 
STORY! THE FACT REMAINS — 


N-NO! Wos 
IT'S ALL CRAZ YI 
I DIDN'T KILL ANY- 
BODY! 


WERE TAKEN FROM THE STRONG BOX 
OF YUMA STOREKEEPER WILLIAM 
JENKINS SHAKESPEAR —BY THE 
MAN WHO STABBED HIM TO 
DEATH! WE FOUND THE AMOUNT 
ON A PAPER IN THE EMPTY 


BOx! IT'S CLOSE ENOUGH, 
FOR EVIPENCE! 


THEREFORE, ERIK CARTWRIGHT, » 
~ON THE BASIS OF THIS EVIDENCE 
AND YOUR OWN CONFESSION, WIT- 
NESSED By THESE DEPUTIES, I SEN- 
TENCE YOU TO YUMA é: 
TERRITORIAL PRISON BUT -You 

—FOR LIFE! CANTY YOU'VE 
GOT THE WRONG 


MAN, JUDGE | ye 


COME ON! \ 
WE'LL HAVE 
TO MOVE 
FAST TO GET 


I-27 INNOCENT, 

I TELL YOU! I WAS 
TALKING ABOUT WILLIAM 
‘\ SHAKESPEARE THE PZAay 
\ WRITER( I THOUGHT IT / YOU LOCKED 
UP BEFORE 


WAS A JOKE! 
YOU'RE LYNCAf— 


ED/ YUMA 
\ THOUGHT A 
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I FORGOT, BEN THANKS! I 
HERE'S A CALIFORNIA WOULD LIKE 
NEWSPAPER YOU MIGHT] IT, HARRY! 
LIKE TO SEE...ONLY A SO LONG! 

COUPLE OF WEEKS 


7 I TELL YOU, GLAV YOU 
CALIFORNIA'S GOT STOPPED By, 
MORE WOULD-6BE 
MINERS TO THE .- G, 
SQUARE MILE THAN 
IT HAS GOPHERS! I'M 

GLAD To BE BACK! 


LE ts 

HOSS OUGHT To LOC GF 
7 OR NOT! WORK |S 

HAVE BEEN HOME — OR PILING UP HERE... 


ANYWAY SENT US A 
LETTER... 


THERE MUST BE 
| Y -SOME MISTAKE-SOME 
PA\ AWFUL MISTAKE -IF IT'S 
WHAT'S THE HOSS THAT'S MEANT IN 
MATTER? THIS—THIS NEWS RE- 
PORT! READ IT, 
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"T IS REPORTED FROM YUMA 
ARIZONA, THAT A STRANGER NAMEP 
ERIK CARTWRIGHT, LAST WEEK ROB- 
BER AND MURDERED YUMA STORE- 
KEEPER W.J. SHAKESPEAR...CONVICTED 
ON HIS OWN CONFESSION AND POS- 
SESSION OF THE STOLEN MONEY, ‘HE 
WAS SENTENCED TO LIFE IN THE 

TERRITORIAL PRISON!" 


LS 

HOSS: 
THAT'S WHY 
WE HAVEN'T 


GP” SHERIFF MACKLIN 2 
I'M BEN CARTWRIGHT — 
AND THESE TWO ARE MY 
SONS ADAM AND JOSEPH! 
WE’ LEARNED BY ACCIDENT 
THAT MY OTHER SON, ERIK, 
WAS CONVICTED OF A 
MURPER— 


P gin..  Se | 


ANP _ROB- '% 
BERY! THE CASE 
WAS OPEN ANP 
SHUT! HE CON- 
FESSEP TO THE 

KILLING AT 
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NO; PA,NOT A NY 
CHANCE! THEY VE 


THERE'S —A 
CHANCE! I SuP~ 


AND THAT'S WHY WE 
HAVEN'T HEARD-UNTIL J 
NOW! SO WHAT ARE WE} | 
WAITING FOR & 


-BUT NOT CLAIMED 
TO THE ROBBERY ? | AFTERWARDS 
WHAT ELSE DID HE / THAT HE WAS 
SAY, SHERIFF 2 INNOCENT -BuT 
BOTH My DEP— 
UTIES HEARD HIM 
CONFESS TO KILLING 


HE OUGHT TO 
HAVE BEEN LYNCHED! 
BILL SHAKESPEAR WAS 
THOUGHT A LOT OF! WE 
DON'T LIKE THE NAME 
CARTWRIGHT 
HERE! . 


UF BURRIS! 
a Soe 


CLOSED! 


THE CASE CAN 
-ANP WILL-BE RE- 
OPENED SHERIFF, IF WE 


i 


WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING, 


TO KEEP AN 
EYE ON THEM! 
THEY'RE UPTO NO \ 
GOOP-GUNSLINGERS } 
ALL THREE OF (71 


ARE ABLE TO DIG UP 
EVIPENCE TO BACK OUR 
BELIEF THAT MY SON 

ERIK IS INNOCENT! WE'LL }) Ve; 


STAY IN YUMA TILL WE 
de 


WE'LL HAVE TO TALK 
WITH EVERYBOPY WHO MIGHT 
HAVE KNOWN OF HOSS'S WHERE- 
ABOUTS AT THE TIME OF THE MUR- 
DER! OR ANYTHING USEFUL! You TWO 
CHECK THE LIVERY STABLE AND 


THERE'S 
@ THAT HECKLER, 
BURRIS -GUNNING 
FOR SOMEBODY! 
I WONPER-! _ 


ah 
J i ne 
ith 


THE HOTEL CLERK 
_ SAID HE HEARP HOSS 
CLAIM THAT LUKE 5 
WALL PAID HIM THE TWO 
THOUSAND THAT WAS & 
FOUND IN HIS BELT! 5 


‘THAT'S 
SOMETHING, 
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"WHAT'S THIS, 


CARTWRIGHT # 


ie & 


YOU HEARP ONE IT WOULD 
SHOT, SHERIFF! HERE'S\ HAVE BEEN 
WHERE IT WENT — MURDER-—IF 

THROUGH MY HAT— I HAPN'T. 

FROM BEHIND! THROWN MY 

GUN AND JARRED 
HIS ARM! 


BRRoe — > 


ALL RIGHT, HELP! THE 
BACK-SHOOTER! ) CARTWRIGHTS TRIED ) 


A MAN FOR 
YOUR JAIL, SHERIFF! 


YOU WANT To 
ANSWER THAT, 
BURRIS? 


YEAH! 
CARTWRIGHT — 
THE OLD ONE — _ 
DREW ON ME FIRST- 
BECAUSE HE SAID I 
WAS FOLLOWING 


ee 
HELLO, SHERIFF! Hi, LUKE! I 
WHAT'S ALL THE ) THOUGHT THE 
EXCITEMENT ? APACHES HAD Ht 
ia YOUR SCALP BY [| 
et NOW! COME OVER fig 


‘ 


IN YUMA 
PRISON -MISTAK— 
ENLY CONVICTED OF 
THE MURDER ANP 
ROBBERY OF STORE- 
_ KEEPER WJ. SHAKE— 
SPEAR! SOMEBOPY 


GLAD TO MEET = 
YOU, MR. CARTWRIGHT! )| 
WHERE IS HOSS, 
NOW? 


TOOK A JOKE HOSS 


MAPE FOR A 


“Wse 
, CONFESSION— 
i‘ 


APACHE BULLET NEARLY DID GET 
ME, MACKLIN-BUT I HAD TO GO BACK 
THERE FOR MORE GOLD! YOU SEE, AF- 
TER I'D PAID HOSS CARTWRIGHT THE 
TWO THOUSAND I'D OWED HIM-I WAS 

CLOSE TO BROKE! 


ee 
LUKE WALL! I'M 
BEN CARTWRIGHT— 
HOSS'S FATHER! 
THANK HEAVEN 
YOU'RE HERE! 


—ANP THE MONEY 
YOU PAID HIM CHECKED 
CLOSE ENOUGH TO WHAT \NO MORE ROB 
WAS TAKEN FROM SHAKE- ]OR MURDER 
SPEAR'S STRONGBOX, 
To SEEM LIKE 


EVIDENCE! 
= KNOW ONE SIVDE— 
HAVE DONE IT! 


SHERIFF, AFTER I'D PAID OFF 
HOSS CARTWRIGHT, HE LEFT, BUT I 
KEPT ON PLAYING POKER TILL DAY— 
LIGHT! ABOUT MIDNIGHT BURRIS, HERE, 
SAT INTO THE GAME, VERY : 
WELL HEELEDP! 


WELL, WHAT { 
OF IT? CAN'T A MAN 
BE LUCKY-? 


2h 


ihe idLts A eI 


BURRIS WASN'T LUCKY IN THAT 
GAME! HE LOST MORE MONEY THAN 


I'VE EVER KNOWN HIM TO HAVE...INCLUD- } 


ING THIS BENT POUBLE-EAGLE! IT LOOK- 
ED FAMILIAR... y 


rs oy 


if 


BURRIS, I'M 
ARRESTING YOY ON SUS- 
PICION FOR THE MURDER 

OF BILL SHAKESPEAR! MAyY- 
BE WE'VE BEEN BARKING UP 
THE WRONG TREE-TILL NOW! 


> 
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WHY-7AWE |S BILL SHAKESPEAR'S 
LUCK PIECE, THAT HE ALWAYS KEPT IN 
Be» HIS TILL! HE'D NEVER PART WITH IT=} 


WHAT'S 
YOUR HURRY, 
BURRIS ? 


CARTWRIGHT, WE'RE : 
GOING TO CALL ON JUPGE HARMON Fz. 
AND HAVE ANOTHER TRIAL! YOU AND fe 


WITH 
PLEASURE, 


FORGET THE 

RIVER, CARTWRIGHT! MORE 
THAN ONE MAN HAS DROWNED 
IN THAT CURRENT-AND you'D 
BE FULL OF LEAD BEFORE 


you ples REACHED 


Dp) 


TTT 


I'VE GOT TO FIGURE SOME 
WAY OUT! THEY WON'T LET 

~ ME WRITE A i) 
LETTER—AND My \ 
FOLKS DON'T EVENS - 
KNOW I TRAILED 
LUKE WALL TO 


YUMA... COULD 
\._ SPENP MY LIFE 


WHAT'S THAT 


you SAID? 


GOLD! THIS 


CHUNK OF ROCK 
1S ROTTEN 


WITH ITf LOOK! 


HELP! PRISONER 
ESCAPING — 


CAN'T SHOOT! ~ ——UNLESS THEY 
WE'D HIT BRILL CAN GET LOOSE BE- 
AND CARNEY-|/\ “FORE HE JUMPS 


Be ae es 


THANKS -FOR 
YOUR COMPANY! 


AT THAT MOMENT -APPROAC. 
MAIN GATE — ——— 


VY PAL THAT'S “7 MAYBE A 
GUNFIRE! LIKE ) / PRISONER TRIED To 
A BATTLE-! /[ ESCAPE! ANYHOW, IT 
DOESN'T CONCERN 
US LitreB 
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L 
Ae ee 
= 


-~ANP_THESE ARE. My TWO 

SONS, APAM. AND JOSEPH! WE 

HAVE A PAPER TO VELIVER TO 
THE WARPEN— 
PERSONALLY! 


I'VE BROUGHT 


/ YOU ARRIVE AT A THE GOVER— 
{ STRANGE TIME, MR. CART-] NOR'S PAR— 
WRIGHT! JUST WHY ARE /PON FOR MY 


YOU HERE 2 p. 
HEN YOUR PRISONER! & 


f; 


HERE IT !S! 


MR. CARTWRIGHT, T 

REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT 
A FEW MINUTES AGO YOUR SON 
ERIK ESCAPED AND DIVED INTO 
THE RIVER, UNPER FIRE! HIS BODY 
HAS NOT BEEN RECOVERER BE- 

CAUSE OF THE FIERCE 

CURRENTS! 


HEAVEN BE 
MERCIFUL! 


ALL RIGHT! 
WAIT HERE, SIR! DLL } 
TELL HIM! 


AFULL PARDON 


-BUT IT HAS COME TOO 
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LATE! GUARDS, OPEN 
THE GATE! 


I'M PROFOUNPLY 
SORRY! BUT EVEN AN 
UNWOUNDEP SWIMMER 
COULP HARPLY LIVE 
CAN BO IS- 
SEARCH FOR 
HIS REMAINS! 


TOWARD SUNSET—-MANY MILES 


DOWNSTREAM — 


PA\ 
LOOK UP 
THERE! 


— BUT THEY 
AREN'T TAKING 
ME BACK! GIVE 

ME THAT 

GUN! 


A RIDER 
-MEXICAN-AND 
“A GlE MAN, 

WITH NO 

HAT—! 


YOU SHOOT- 
THEY KILL 
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17'S WOSS! 
IT'S GOF TO 
BE HOSS! 


HI! PULL UP! 
WAIT! 44 GUAROIA CEL 
PVUSION SL THREE — 
ON HORSEBACK! 


Hi 
SUN IN MY 
EYES! BUT MAYBE 


I CAN SCARE 
THEM OFF -! 


HOSS! IT'S US, HOSS - 
MOSS! PONT ADAM AND LITTLE 
JOE AND A/S 


HOSS! IT CAN'T WE'VE PA! 
It's ME— é BE! I'M CRAZY FOUNP yOou— _I-I DON'T 
_ LITTLE JOE “WITH THE ALIVE, SON! HEAVEN UNDERSTANB.. 
~\- AND PA AND HEAT-! BE PRAISED! 


YOU SCARED THAT POOR 
PARDON -FROM THE \ EXCEPT MAKING FELLOW OUT OF A YEAR'S GROWTH — 
GOVERNOR, HOSS! THE \ IT UP TO THAT BUT THESE TWO FIFTIES WILL MAKE 
REAL AAURPERER'S MEXICAN WHO IT UP TO gist ii ae HE COMES BACK 
? FOR HI UN! 


—WHICH 


ESCAPED! IT'S ALL ; WE'RE BETTING 


OVER NOW... ‘ A HUNPRED 
DOLLARS THAT 


HE'LL PO, 
BROTHER! 
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**My sons,’’ warned the padre, ‘give up 
this mad ideal! Even if you should escape 
the arrows of the Indians, Death Valley 
with all-of its unnatural horrors bars your 
way. And if you live to cross that, the aw- 
_ful Funeral Mountains stand between you 
and the Nevada mines. Be wise, and take 
the stage route." 

The three tough wayfarers looked at 
each other and grinned. 

"We're broke, so we've got to walk, 
anyway, Father,’’ one of them replied. 
“The stage route’s a thousand. miles—to 
six hundred by way of Death Valley. 
We're going across!"’ 

Leaving San Fernando Mission, the three 
started across the blazing desert. They 
reached Panamint Valley, where the sum- 
mer sun made their rifles almost too hot to 
hold. They climbed the terrible slopes of 
the Panamint Mountains and _ finally 
camped by a tiny water hole overlooking 
Death Valley. 

_ O'Bannion and McLeod found sleeping 
places among the rocks there, but Brey- 
fogle couldn't. He went six hundred feet 
down the eastern slope before finding a 
spot to lay his raw-boned frame. 

That saved his life! 

Some time in the night the shrieks and 
groans of his companions waked him. The 
Indians were killing them! Grabbing only 
his shoes, Breyfogle ran for his life. His 
huge feet, bare to the bruising rocks and 
pierging thorns, felt no pain as yet. 

Daybreak found him in Death Valley, 
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5 
4 
am 


a 


with no hiding place but the desert sand. — 


He covered himself with that, and cooked — 


himself there in the sun till he ‘could stand 


it no longer. Somehow he crossed the oven-. 


hot Valley and found a little water hole. 


The strong alkali water ‘‘bounced"’ the mo- — 


ment it hit his stomach, but he filled his 
shoes with it, and went on. His feet were 
too swollen to wear shoes, in any case. 
He slept that night at the foot of the 
grim Funeral Range, and in the morning 


started to climb it. He spotted a bit of © 


green brush where he thought he might 
find water, Part way there he saw within 


arm's reach a vein of pink ore, so rich that — 


it was almost half gold. He filled his ban- 
danna with chunks of it, and went on. 


The green brush he had spotted was a _— 


stunted mesquite tree loaded with green 
beans. Breyfogle stuffed himself with them 
—and remembered nothing more until, 
many days later, he found himself at Bax- 
ter Springs, still alone, but still able to 


walk. He had covered—by incredible luck j 


and endurance—two hundred and fifty i 


miles of desert inferno, the graveyard of 
uncounted prospectors! 

His stomach filled with water and green 
leaves, Breyfogle tramped on. His barrel- 
chested, six-foot frame was little more 
than bone and blackened hide. His dirt- 
matted hair and beard, his huge, bare feet 
and bowed legs, and the few rags that 
clung to him would have disgraced a cave 


man. He still carried his shoes—one of — 


them filled with those rich ore samples. 
A rancher in Smoky Valley found him 


and took him home. Breyfogle recovered . d 


rapidly, went to work in a quartz mill, 


and showed his boss his chunks of rich ore. 
Later he led a couple of expeditions back 
into Death Valley to re-locate his golden 
bonanza. But the ore vein seemed to have 


vanished. Perhaps a flash flood from one 


of Death Valley's summer cloudbursts had 
buried it under tons of gravel. 


Discouraged, Breyfogle left the region | 


and never returned. But from that day to 


this, prospectors have been searching for _ 


his lost bonanza in that terrible waste land. 
Some of them have vanished there without 
a trace, like the gold that they sought in 
vain. 


ON HIS WAY 70 FEL RIO, ARIZONA, 
ADAM CARTWEYIGHT RIPES INTO 
AMBUSH! 
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Tra oy eae 
THE SUR 


EXCEST FOR EXPLOSIVE GRUNTS, THE ANP LEAPL xe 
BATTLE /S SILENT. 


Po 


ee AN 
IN STRENGTH THEY ARE MATCHED! ADAM 
| CANNOT BRING HIS GUN TO BE. TIME! 
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SUDDENLY THE SAVAGE BREAKS ADAM'S 
GRIF 


YOU WON'T 
GET AWAY, ~~ 
APACHE -IF I 
CAN—-UGH-! 


‘AT LEAST, I'VE 
GOT HIS EMPTY RI- 
FLE-AW® HIS 


HORSE! 


1S IT POSSIBLE = 

THAT YOU'RE PEGASUS 
THE HORSE I'VE COME ALL 
THE WAY FROM THE PON- 
EROSA TO BUY? PURE 
ARABIAN, DESERT BREED } 

—OWNER, BOB POST, J 

OF DEL RIO? 


/ 


VE 


WHAT A B4LAGST 
YOU ARE, FELLOW! TRAINED 
TO STAND...NO INDIAN PONY, 
YOU! NO MUSTANG BLOODP{ 
I WONDER... 


I'LL. FIND-OUT SOON 
FOR SURE-IF WE DON'T 
RUN INTO MORE APACHES| 
DEL RIO IS ONLY A FEW 
HOURS RIDE FROM 
HERE! 


" HELLO 


HELLO THE 


HOUSE! 


LIGHT DOWN, STRANGER — 
AND TELL US WHERE YOU FOUND MY 
ARAB STALLION, PEGASUS! APACHES LIFTED 
HIM FROM MY_CORRAL, LAST NIGHT, ALONG 
ees A i bad MULES! 


I THOGCCHT 
IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN LIKE THAT, 
MR. POST! 


COME INSIDE, AND BRING 
YOUR HORSE TOO! PART OF MY 
HOUSE |S STILL A STABLE 
DTOBE A 


IGHT 
3 THAT'S NOTHING 
T| COMPARED TO. THE 
LUCK OF GETTING 
PEGASUS BACK! 


SO, YOU ASK 
ME TO SET A PRICE 
ON PEGASUS, Z 
Me sae gr THAT'S 7 YOU, MR. CARTWRIGHT! BUT I HATE 
WHY I CAME, | TO EVEN TAVNK« OF LOSING HIM. 
.MR. POST! \ AGAIN! WOULD YOU CONSIDER 
~\ ONE OF HIS COLTS, INSTEAD 2 
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INE POPE 4 BOF ON Hien ob Ne 
BUCKSKI , j 
BELA TUINIG WY HOssl MISTAG SAVING ADAM FROM A__\JOE! WE'D 
OF PA, HOP CAHTLIGHT HAVE LOCO BULL? THAT HORSE pap pidcd: 
SING 2 BLEAKFAST ONE NEVER WILL BE Avi 
HOUR AGO...SAY SAFE, BROTHER! ! 
HIS PET QUARTER 
HOSS NOT LAME 
ANY MOAH, SO 
HE GO FOH 
LIPE! 


PA KNEW CC .. YEAH! BUT : 
WE'D RAISE CAIN, e/ PA JUST WON'T 
IF WE CAUGHT HIM RETIRE THE CRITTER! GOOD 
GETTING ON THAT THAT'S WHY ADAM'S | GRIEF! PA!! 
TRYING TO BUY HIM A 
A BETTER ONE! _~ > 


BUCKSKIN! 


/__RIDEFORTHE = TLL 
DOCTOR, LITTLE JOE! BURN THE 
TELL HIM PA'S ALIVE, TRAIL UP- 
BUT HIS HEAD WOUND BOTH 
IS BAD-STRUCK A ROCK! 
I'LL CARRY HIM 
HOME, AFOOT! 
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ADAM! ADAM Hy S ~ = I'LL BE FRANK 
TELL ME YOU'RE ALL WITH YOU BOYS... THERE'S 
RIGHT, SON! THAT BULL. \THAT OTHER | NO TELLING WHEN YOUR 
—NEARLY GOT YOU! LOCO| ACCIDENT! |} FATHER WILL REGAIN HIS SENSES! 
BULL...(AUMBLE, WHEN WILL HE HAS A BAD CONCUSSION OF 


MUMBLE)! &{ HE COME TO, ; THE BRAIN! IF HE DOESN'T PULL 
<< A BS OUT OF IT FAIRLY SOON — 


-THEN HE MAY DIE! 
HE KEEPS ASKING FOR YOUR 
BROTHER, ADAM, AND I'D SAY SO LONG! 
THE SOONER APAM GETS BACK WE'LL BE BACK 
HERE THE BETTER! IT JUST MIGHT IN TIME 
TIP THE SCALES IN BEN'S x ; 
FAVOUR! 


DUS LATER-AS LITTLE JOE RIPES INTO 
SIGHT OF DEL HO RANCH HOUSE — 


APACHES ! THEY WOULDN'T 
ATTACK A STRONG PLACE LIKE 
THAT ADOBE, UNLESS —OH-OH! I 
SEE THEIR TRICK NOW! THEY'RE 
GOING TO USE A WAGON FOR 
A BATTERING KAM! 
= 


ADAM WILL BE IN THAT 
HOUSE —WHICH MEANS 
~ THIS IS MY FIGHT, TOO! 


vo} 
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Ml FROM ALITTLE KNOLL IN FRONT OF THE 
| HOUSE, A HEAVY FREIGHT WAGON 
STARTS TO ROLL -AIMEP AT THE 


IT WILL MISS 
THE POOR-! 


sie LITTLE JOE! ~ 
SY NSIDE-QUIEK! 
YOUR HORSE, 


YOU'VE SAVED ; see WHAT ON 
uS A LOT OF Bae t ; m/ EARTH BROUGH 
GRIEF, BROTHER! d YOU HERE, LITTLE 
* ARE YO Pe : JOE? 


IT'S PAl HE I'LL GET MY \ 
ROPE THE LAME HORSE-NOW-! / 
BUCKSKIN AGAIN! _— 
THE HORSE BROKE 
ITS NECK—AND PA'S 
HEAD HIT A ROCKI 


43 


LOOK, MR. I WON'T, 
POST-APACHES OR ADAM!. BUT 
NO APACHES, I'M RID- \vOu'LL NEEDA 


ING HOME! DON'T TRY / HORSE THAT 


TO STOP ME! 
ANYTHING THE 
_APACHES HAVE! AND 
THAT'S PEGASUS! 


WAIT TILL IT'S FULL 
DARK, ADAM —ANOTHER 
HALF-HOUR! THEN you 
AND LITTLE JOE CAN 
MAKE A BREAK WITH- 
OUT GETTING 


= THEY'RE 

SHOOTING BY EAR/ 

IT'S TOO DARK TO 
SEE US, 
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— 


NOT PEGASUS YOUR HORSE 
-HE MIGHT BE SHOT!) WILL DO_ FOR 
MY HORSE IS YOUR BROTHER! 
HE'S LIGHT! PEG- 
ASUS WILL CAR 


WE'LL TALK 
PRICE LATER! 


ALL RIGHT, 
BOYS -RIDE 


PULL UP LITTLE ~ MINE CAN, 
FOR SURE, ADAM! 
HE'S IN A LATHER 


AFPIER ANOTHER HOUR - & ; 
ee JOE) IF ANY APACHES 
is ARE AFTER US, THEY'RE 
A LONG WAY BACK-AND ] OF SWEAT! 


OUR HORSES CAN USE 
A BREATHER! 


ADAM, Mee IT WON'T 
I'VE GOT BAD ee a CRIPPLE HIM PER- 
NEWS! THIS PONY'S eee lee MANENTLY-BUT HE'S 

W@ || THROUGH RUNNING FOR 
| TONIGHT! PEGASUS WILL 
HAVE TO CARRY DOUBLE 


BEEN. CARRYING A 


WE BOTH 
RIDE-OR WE BOTH 
GO AFOOT! NO ARGU- 
MENT! MAKE your 

CHOICE, LITTLE 
JOE! 
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. APACHES 


-A MILE BEHINP 


US! THEY GAINED 
WHILE WE REST— 
ED! GAINED WITH 
SPARE HORSES! 


MORE HOURS HAVE PASSED! | 


YOU'LL GETA 


ING BACK ALL THE TIME, 
LITTLE JOE! AREN'T WE 
HOLPING OUR LEAD2 


PEGASUS 


CAN'T KEEP | 
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I'M RIDING 
A WILD HOPE! 
HOLD TIGHT, NOW, 


WAH - 
WAH-WAH! 
EEEYOW! 


IGHT DAYS LATER -WITH LITTLE JOE 
ON A BORROWED MOUNT- 


PA'S NO pista 
---AND NO BETTER, 
ADAM! I'M MIGHTY 
GLAD YOU'RE BACK |]! 
SAFE! BOTH OF YOU!IZ 


" THE POCTOR'S 
HERE! HE SAYS IF A 
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PA! ADAM! 
IT'S ME— YOU — YOU'RE 
ADAM! YOU WERE } ALL RIGHT, 
eit FOR SON? - 


BUT-WHAT YOU HAD 
HAPPENEP TO ME? \A FALL, BEN— 
DOCTOR HINES, YOU ] CRACKED YOUR 
HERE, TOO? I DON'T / HARD HEAD! HAD 
REMEMBER... US WORRIED... 
BUT YOU'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT NOW! 


WINGS ? 

WHY NOT? HE'S 
NAMED PEGASUS 
FOR THE WINGED _) 
HORSE OF THE OLDE 
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I'M FINE, PA! PEGASUS F 
I JUST GOT BACK YOU PIP BUY 
FROM ARIZONA-WITH_ }HIM, THEN, ADAM! 
THE GREATEST HORSE/ CONGRATU-— 
LATIONS! 


HOW BO YOU 7 ~ HE RUNS 
LIKE MY NEW HORSE,) AS IF HE HAD 
FA? WINGS, 
si ADAM! 


WANT HIM 2 
SON, I NEVER WANTED 
ANY HORSE SO MUCH! 
BUT WE'LL SHAR, 
HIM —TOGETHER! 


ALL RIGHT, 


I CAN'T HOLD D JOSEPH! 
THEM, PA-WITH- = f 
OUT SOME HELP! 


e 
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BEN CARTWRIGHT ANO LITTLE JOE ARE G 


ESCORTIVGE DORA THOMPSON HOME 
FROM HER UNCLES ARIZONA RANCH TO 
VIRGINIA CITY, WHERE HE? FATHER 1S A 


RIGHT NOW! I'LL 

JUST RIDE BACK 

AND SEE WHAT 
SPOOKED 


A PROSPECTOR- 
MURDERED FOR ANY 
GOLD DUST HE MIGHT 
HAVE HAD! AND THE KILLER 
LEFT HIS SIGNATURE -IN 
CHARCOAL —°F” FOR 
CHARRO PETE, THE 
BORDER'S WORST 
BAD MAN! 


MURDGER! A 
PESERT-RAT-HIS SHIRT 
MARKEP WITH A LETTER 
Pf ANP THE TRACKS OF 
FOUR HORSES-FRESH-/ 
HEADED IN THE x 
SAME DIRECTION 


Ease 


IT WILL BE GETTING 
DARK IN AN HOUR! WE'D 
BETTER CAMF AND 
DECIDE IN THE MORNING 
WHAT WE'LL DO! FIRST, 
JOSEPH, WE'LL BURY 
THAT PROSPECTOR... 


LITTLE JOE AND 


OH, PLEASE 


CHARRO PETE 
-TAKE ME 


GAVILAN AND HIS WOLF 


PACK! HE'S NEVER RAID-\ ON-TO 
ED THIS FAR NORTH BE-— | VIRGINIA 


FORE! WHAT WILL WE DO/CITY! WE'RE 
ABOUT DORA, FA? TAKE cena 


HER BACK, OR GO ON? 


~~ 


ALREADY! / 


AND MAY 
HE REST 


DE WIces 
AT LEAST, I'LL 
TRY MR. CART- 


I WILL TAKE TURNS 
WATCHING TONIGHT, DORA! Wier hs 
DON'T WORRY-AND GET Jee 2 


ALL THE SLEEP YOU 


CAN! 


= 


THE CHANCES Vv I'LL TRY % WHAT I TOLD DORA IS 
THAT CHARRO PETE : TRUE, JOSEPH! BUT SINCE THERE 
WILL DISTURB YOU To- bY 4S A BARE CHANCE OF THOSE 
NIGHT ARE SEVERAL BOUT HIM, MR. [¢/ BANDITS GETTING WIND OF OUR 
THOUSAND TO ONE, DORA! | CARTWRIGHT! 4 CAMP, WE'LL BED DOWN IN THE 
HE'S PROBABLY TWENTY /GOOD NIGHT! Mm BRUSH —WHERE WE CAN WATCH BOTH 
: MILES AWAY! 4 > | THE TENT AND THE HORSES! 


—— SUITS ME, / 
PA! I'LL TAKE THE } 


2 


FIRST WATCH! 


MR. CART- VY 
WRIGHT? LITTLE J 
JOE? 
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DORA 


FLAT 


Wllt 
YEEE -HOOOL 


PA 


ox 
< 
lu 
ent 
a 
v 
WO 
KE 
pt 
5 


Ne 


THERE! NOW 
WE'LL TALK UNTIL 
yOU FEEL SLEEP 


a 
e 


AA-HO® 
WE! VIL 


sy 


TOO DARK TO 
BE SURE-BUT I 
THINK I EMPTIED 

ONE SADDLE! 


WAHOOO/ 
EELLSAAAH! 


THEY'VE -AND TAKEN THEY WERE 
GONE, PA-! OUR HORSES . HORSE IN ONLY TIED TO 
~ WITH THEM, IM . jf SIGHT, JOSEPH! BUSHES, PA! THEY 
AFRAID! LET'S MUST HAVE PULL- 
ED LOOSE AND 
STAMPEDED! 


IT'S CHARRO THEN, THE 
PETE! -AND HE'S QUICKER WE 
BREATHING! BULLET TIE HIM UR THE 
MUST HAVE JUST 
GROOVEDP HIS 


PA AND I - SLEEP? 
WILL KEEP WATCH, HA, HA-(SOB)! 
IN CASE HIS GANG IS THAT SUP- 


BETTER GET SOME 
SLEEP NOW, 


: 


ROR 


WE'LL ALL 
aa 3 NEED ALL OUR 
SHE 2/702 SLEEP, STRENGTH, 
AFTER ALL, POOR KID! JOSEPH-IF 
SHE'LL NEED. HER STRENGTH! 


54 


LITTLE JOE? 
MR. CART—? 


WE'VE GOT 
A PRISONER, DORA 
- CMARRO PETE 
MUMASEL FS 


N 
N 
SAN 


7 aN 
{ 
is SK 3 


GOOD -BYE WE'LL 
BUCKBOARD, SAD- MAKE OUT, DORA! 
DLES AND TENT! LET'S Ga! 


roe 


Lar WHAT'S THAT 
NO SIGN OF isha, gaan dm 
A WATER HOLE-OR OF 


SWEEPING NEARER, THE "DUST DEVIL 
| TURNS OUT 70 BE A FIERCELY-RUN- 
LINE-A RIDER NING HORSE, TOPPED BY A SLIP OF 
CHARRO PETE'S GANG vet-! WOR ONLY A j 


THAT CHILD IS RIDING - 
A WILE HORSE - AND THE ODDS 
ARE THAT SHE CAPTURED IT! SHE'S 


A REAL ME&S7ENERA! -BUENOS 
DIAS, MUCHACHA! PO 
FAVOR -AYUOANOS! 


fSESTAMOS A PIE! \NE'RE é 
AFOOT, WITH A PRISONER-ONE OF THE 
BANPIOOS WHO RAN OFF OUR HORSES! 
WILL YOU TELL YOUR PEOPLE THAT WE CAN 
PAY WELL FOR HORSES TO TAKE US _ 
HOME ? YOUR PEOPLE ARE MES7ENEROS 
-MUSTANGERS - AREN'T THEY ? 


dint 
We 


VWIENDPRA— MY 
UNCLE... COME SOON 
-POCO RATO! 


Bp) 


AFTER TWO HOURS OF WAITING - "er ky Hie be te 
WATER, PETE! WE'RE \ CUPFUL IN EACH ¥ 
SHARING EQUALLY, ] CANTEEN! I HOPE 


AND THERE'S ONLY / THOSE MUS— 
A LITTLE LEFT! TANGERS DON'T 


us! 


LOOK! LOOK 
AT THE GIRL! SHE'S 
AFTER THE ‘ 


WITH THE GRACE OFA BIRD IN FLIGHT, | [-A4NC GLIDES IT AVY FROM THE RUN- 


THE LITTLE MESTENERA GLIDES ON. NING BANO-TO VANISE ' 
THE WILD STALLIONS GACK... SKYLINE! { ie 
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HOW COULD SHE'S BEEN 
THAT €CAV#4D--HOW \ TRAINING FOR IT 
COULD THEY 4&7 | SINCE SHE WAS 
HER RISK HER LIFE /SIX YEARS OLD 


PROBABLY! I'VE 
SEEN IT DONE ONLY 
ONCE BEFORE —BY 

/ A BOY NAMED POR- 

| FIRIO PICO -YEARS 

\ AGO! THEY'LL BE & 
BACK BEFORE 


BEN CART- 
SENOR! WE HAD WRIGHT, SY” 
TO GO BACK TO OUR | SERWICOR! WE 
CAMP FOR THE CAUGHT "CHARRO 
CABALLOS YOU PETE" GAVILAN 
DESIRE! IT AM RUNNING OFF OUR 
GREGORIO PICO— /HORSES LAST NIGHT- 
AT YOUR SERVICE! A BUT HIS GANG, 


GOT AWAY@®% 
WITH THEM! 


lL KNEW A S/!f HE 1S 
PORFIRIO PICO-A My. BROTHER — 
YOUNG MESTENERO \THE FATHER OF 

-EIGHTEEN YEARS AGO...|\LITTLE SARITA, 
COULD HE HAVE BEEN /HERE! WE WORK 
YOUR RELATIVE 2 TOGETHER -BUT 
PORFIRIO-HE IS 
MISSING NOW 
» FOR MANY DAYS! 
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Fe Lo 
AE Za GZ 


Le ee 


NO! No! 

I AND MY 
BRAVOS CAME 
UP FROM THE 
BORDER! WE 

SAW NO 
MESTENERO! 


YOU, PEDRO 

GAVILAN, HOMBRE 
MALO! PERHAPS 
YOU OR YOUR 
BRAVOS ROBBED 
MY BROTHER OF HIS 
HORSES! PERHAPS 

YOU KILLED HIM! 


I HOPE SO! BUT 
BY CHANCE, BE WILL YOU DO ME 
TELLING THE A GREAT FAVOLIR, 
TRUTH, SENOR!/SENOR CARTWRIGHT? 
WILL YOU MAKE IN- 
QUIRY FOR HIM IN 
VIRGINIA CITY IF YOU 
GO THAT WAY? POR- 
FIRIO WENT THERE 
TO TRADE HIS HORS- 
ES FOR SUPPLIES... 


"HE COULD, 


THAT 1S, IF MILhe 
YOUR UNCLE GREGORIO \ GRACIAS, 
CAN BO WITHOUT HIS SENOKRITAL 
MESTENEREA FOR A SARITA HAS 
FEW DAYS2 MY FATHER BEEN WOR- 
IS A UNITED STATES RYING VERY 
MARSHAL IN VIRGINIA MUCH-AND IF 
CITY, AND HE'LL HELP! / SHE WISHES 

TO GO WITH 
You, IT |S 
WELL! 


BETTER HURRY 
UP, GENTS ---OR 
YOU'LL MISS THE 
HANGING! 
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! MUCH, SENOR 


OF COURSE 
WE CAN TAKE 
YOU, SARITA-| 


U TAKE ME 
WITH YOU WHEN YOU 


I HAVE A FEELING ¢ 
THAT HE IS IN MUCH 


- BUT THEY 
ARE FINE ANIMALS, | 
AMIGO, AND TI THINK 
THE PRICE IS 


-AND GOOD LUCK 
UNTIL WE RETURN! 


THE PRICE 


YOU PAY |S 700 
CARTWRIGHT! THE 


SADDLES OR 
BRIDLES... 


HANGING? 
WHAT 
HANGING ? 


a BUT, WE'VE COME ON! 
PETE! THEY'RE \ ae COF CHARRO' WE'D BETTER 
HANGING HIM IN: } aN PETE FLERE, PA\ FIND OUT- BE- 
FRONTOF , fk WHO DO YOU FORE IT'S TOO 

bm THE JAIL! . &: SUPPOSE -? 


HANGMAN 
-DO YOUR 


ONLY THAT DUTY! 


PEDRO. I PRAY YOU WILL 
GAVILAN, HAVE BE FORGIVEN! I 
YOU ANYTHING TO AM NOT PEDRO 
SAY BEFORE YOU GAVILANI 


NOS NOL 


MAY : - ES Ml PACRE ) 


eS MY FATHER! 


a 


S70P/ STOFr 
THE HANGING! 
THATS NOT 

CHARRO PETE! 


HOMBRE HAS 
A SCAR ON HIS 
CHEEK, TOO! 


HE SURE 
400KS THE PART! 
WONDER IF THEY'LL 

HANG AVAL NOW, 

INSTEAD 2 


‘ ven Oy 


PAPRE 
M10! PADPREC/TO 
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JOSEPH! 
BRING THE PRISON- 
ER! THE AXEAL 
CHARLO PleTE/ 


THERE'S DORA, YOU'LL SEE, 
MY DAUGHTER,TOO!\ MARSHAL-WHEN 
WHAT'S THIS ALL | WE STAND THE 

ABOUT, BEN TWO UP TOGETHER 

CARTWRIGHT ? / -PORFIRIO PICO 

AND THE REAL 
CHARRO PETE 
GAVILAN! 


YOU'VE IDENTIFIED THOSE 
PICO, BEN -AND THE PIF- \ HORSES WERE 
FERENCE |S PLAIN! ALL’ \ AAUSTANGS 
WE HAD WAS GAVILAN'S )HE AND LITTLE 
GENERAL DESCRIPTION- | SARITA HAD Ff 
AND THE FACT HE WAS CAUGHT, 
CAPTURED WITH A BUNCH \MARSHAL! 
. OF HORSES WE THOUGHT 

STOLEN! 


ARE YOU NO! THERE'LL PADRECITO, NO, AMIGO, 
GOING TO HANG HAVE TO BE A NEW THIS IS THE GOOD X IT WAS YOUR DAUGH 
THE REAL ONE TRIAL! BUT CHARRO MR. CARTWRIGHT, \ TER SARITA, THE 3 
NOW, MARSHAL? / PETE WILL FIND HIS WHO CAUGHT THE LITTLE MES7ENERA, | 
CRIMES HAVE CAUGHT BANPIPS, AND WHO SAVED OUR |} 
UP WITH HIM-AND SAVED YOUR LIFE! LIVES ON THE PES- 
DON'T FORGE ! ERT WHEN WE 
WERE LEFT AFOOT! 


_f 1 WATCHED AH, Si! BUT YOUR HORSES ARE SAFE 
YOU CAPTURE A I WAS NEVER IN THE PUBLIC CORRAL, SENOR PICO! 
WILD MUSTANG, | AS GOOD AT YOU MAY SELL THEM FROM THERE IF 
MANY YEARS AGO, | IT AS SHE, YOU WISH...AND NOW, WILL yOu AND 
PORFIRIO PICO— / SENOR! AND SARITA HONOUR US BY A 
THE WAY SARITA LITTLE VISIT TO MY HOME 2 
DOES IT! SE ne 
CATCH THE \ : X GRACIAS, SENOR 
SWIFTEST 4 S S MARSHAL! WITH 
ONES! Jj MUCH PLEASURE! 


GOOD HUNTING 
ADIOS, AMIGO! GOOD HUNTING 


Ss 
P+ ANP NEXT DAY — 
= 


SENORES! Y GRACIAS! \\ \1TE MESTENERA! 


THANKS FOR THE GIFT AND HASTA LA VISTA = 


OF A BEAUTIFUL 
oaasiat eta \ UNTIL WE SEE YOU AGAIN! 


we 
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A GHOST TOW SPEAK 


Who am |? I could be any and every town in 
the old West. But folks who come: to view my 


sights don’t really see them — that’s why I’m going. 


to give you a Pony Express tour of what I’m actu- 
ally like.. 
The fancy-dressed tourists who come my way 


x ee a 


f ; 


ve | 7). he % £ 
7 ! 
Wit 2 yey a ‘ a 
¥ K 4 


and let’s hike across the street for a look-see at 1 


my assaying office. Doesn’t look like much now, 
does it? Say-y, in its day enough silver ore was 
recorded over those counters to make even your 
Wall Street slickers do a wing-ding. The fact that 
some 22 men were shot up fighting over it just 
outside in the street doesn’t change things. You 
folks are still shootin’ and scrappin’ over money 
... and I guess you always will. 

Let’s mosey down for a look at the jail — 
through my eyes, not yours. Just a heap of rusted, 
bars and crumbled concrete, you're thinking.. 
Sure. But you don’t see the sweat and tears and 
hard work that went into putting up that little 
jail. When | first started out it was only a barn. 


The sheriff had to hire a blacksmith to shackle our — 


law breakers until we could ship ‘em off to bigger 
towns. Then as the town got richer and bigger, 
the jail grew too. Before | went to seed the roster 
of badmen who had bunked down there would. 
fill a book. 

But the dance hall is the place you'd really have: 
liked. See what's left of it right down there? That 
leaning building that looks like it’s weeping, with 
the tumbleweed stacked up against her sides. 
That’s her — The Marybelle. Your best multi-mil- 
lion dollar western movie wouldn’t do her justice. 
Tables smashing, men bellowing, bottles flying. 
That was her. Yes siree! It was right over there in 
that corner that Billy The Kid let fly six shots:one 


night and pinned a bushwhacker to the wall with 


six bullets through his coattail. You can still see 
the bullet holes if you look closely. 
Now look through the window, right across the 


stomping up the dust over.my dead bones don't street there — that’s Tenderfoot Hotel. Doesn’‘t 


fool me. Most of them are thinking I’m just a 
broken-down curiosity who never did amount to 
half of what history says. As | look at myself now, 
sprawled out. battered and bleached in the sun, 
I don’t really blame them. 

But, they are wrong, friend, dead wrong! 

Let's take that warped, weather-beaten old bar 
you’re.all leaning on as you eat your box lunches 
so high and mighty. | see some of you shun away, 
afraid you'll get yourself dirtied: up a mite from 
the half-century or so of dust on it. Why, that's 
solid mahogany, partner! — And. it cost over a 
thousand dollars to get it shipped out from the 
east just seventy years ago. It’s seen more ring- 
tailed rough and ready action then all you folks 
together with your children and their children’s 


children will ever see. It’s held up the elbows of 


big, two-fisted brawlers who could buy and sell 
your home town bankers a hundred times over. 
Now come along, lift your dude boots there 


- 
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look like it held anyone more important than sour- 
doughs looking for a grubstake, does it? Well, 
folks, I've seen many a tenderfoot go in there’ 


green as a faro table one day and go out golden of 


rich the next. 


Perhaps you’re wondering what happened to 


me; why I’m broken down like this under the 


Western sun? Well, let me tell you something! The _ 
ore that came in my front door went out the back 
to make many of those big cities you live in today. — 


Yes siree! Giants of industry got their start right 
here. | did what any mother does with her chil- 


dren — I sent ‘em out in the world to fend fori 


themselves. 
So please think twice before you look down 


your nose at me next time, folks, huh? Oh, yes, 


one more thing — will the young lady -flashing 
that silver bracelet please keep it out of sight? It 
sorta brings back sad memories to me. 

Thank you, Ma‘am! 


BU LL oF THE woobs 


ip 
WE'RE MAKING 
ROAD FAST, PA! 
“AHEAD OF BANN-. 
ERMAN'S CREW! 


BEN CARTWRIGHT ANO HIS 
SONS ARE PUSHING THE CON- 
STRUCTION OF A "SKID ROAD" 
FOR TIMBER TO THE RAIL — 
WAY -- TO MAKE DELIVERY 

Ml AHEAD OF LUMBERMAN TOM 
1 BANNERMAN WHICHEVER 

OUTFIT WINS WILL GET A BIG 

CONTRACT WITH THE RA/L- 

ROAD... 


UNLOAD THOSE 
BED-LOGS THERE, 

LITTLE JOE-SO YOU 
CAN HURRY BACK 
FOR MORE! 


WE MAY BE AHEAD I HEARD BANNERMAN 
OF BANNERMAN —-BUT }) BANNERMAN SAY HE AIMED TO BE THE BULL OF 
WE'RE NOT THERE WON'T STOP THE WOODS-BY BEATING YOU OUT OF 
YET, ADAM! AT AMY LOW THAT CONTRACT, PA! BUT I'M BETTING 
ON YOUS 
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yf 


A MILE AWAY FROM THE CARTWRIGHTS 
-ANP AWEEK LATER — 


MR. 
BANNERMAN! 


DON'T ASK 
ME HOW-GET 
OUT OF HERE! 


Siegroe 


OTR 


I'VE JUST 
COME FROM THE 
RAILWAY! CART— 


THUNDER! 
AND WE'RE 


WRIGHT'S SKID ROADS | TWO DAYS BE- 
REACHED THERE AND /HIND.....BUT I'LL 
BEAT BEN CART- 
WRIGHT YET! 


THEY'VE STARTED 
DELIVERING 
LOGS! 


WHAT WAS 
THAT -? 


: 
¢@ e 
QUICK-UNHITCH YOUR : 
TEAM, JOSEPH... BEFORE RUM ME YU 
THE ROCKSLIDE BURIES 
THEM! 


THAT SLIDE! ONLY ONE 
MAN WOULD HAVE REASON £ oe ? ~< 
TO TOUCH IT OFF...TO STOP oa 5 WHY BEN! YOU'RE 
OUR DELIVERY... SES Gn, ge Pe Se NOT SUGGESTING 
— | ee : ae g IT COULD HAVE 


BUT YOU HAVEN'T 
WHIPPED ME Y&7; 
BANNERMAN! AND 
YOU WON'T! 


YOU I'D WIN THAT 
CONTRACT! 
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ae 


YOU ARE WHI 
BEN-AND I'M THE 
BULL OF THE 
WOOLPS = AH-HA- 
S, HA-HA-HA-HA! 


NEXT DBAY-IN THE OFFICE OF VIRGINIA 
CITY'S BIGGEST NINE SUPPLIER! 


LET'S SEE, CART- I'LL TAKE CARE 
WRIGHT-YOU WANT OF THE REST! you \ 
FIVE THOUSAND FEET \ GET EVERYTHING 
OF STEEL CABLE,TWO \MOVEDOUT TO 
DONKEY ENGINES, WITH | THE RAIL SIDING 


oF a= ee ; 
7WO LAYS LATER, AS LITTLE JOE TOPS *& 
A pie ial GANT TO MAKE A RIGGING 
SPAR -- Y ay me 


HE'S KNOCK- 
ED OUT! HE'LL 
FALL,ADAM —UN- 
LESS WE GET To 
HIM FAST! 


I'LL CLIMB, 
PA-QUICK AS I 
CAN STRAP ON 


— 
— a 
we _ 
ae a Oe _ 
a ee 
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HURR 
ADAM! HE'S 
SLIPPING! 


IF IT CAN 
JUST GET THIS 
ROPE AROUND 


AND NOW... 

IF MY SAFETY 

BELT CAN TAKE 
THE STRAIN- 


ROPE...BURN 
THROUGH...MY HANDS 
«AND LET HIM 


OW, WHAT A. \ YOU'VE PONE 
HEADACHE! WHEN. YOUR SHARE, 
IT CLEARS UP... LITTLE JOE! 


I'LL TOP THE OTHER / I'M TOPPING 
SPAR TREE... THE NEXT ONE! 


ee 


fee 


A FORT Y-LIGHT HOURS LATER 
F LP a Fe = a Sa 


Pelee 

ot START 

This TIAABE R 
COMMING £ 


68 


HE'S COMING 
TO, PA! POUR THE 
REST OF THE WATER 
ON HIS HEAD! é 


LOOK, PA! HERE COMES THE A4*GA/— 
LEAL RIGGING, AND THE DONKEY 
ENGINES! THE RIGGERS TOO! : 


GOOD! 
WE'RE ABOUT 
: READY FOR 


THEM! 


(ZLMS 


A SINGLE TOOT FROM THE MAIN LINE 
K| ENGINE SIGNALS THE CREW HIGH UP 
N ABOVE THE ROCKSLIDE! 


THE “WHISTLE PUNK" NEAR A SEC- | : 
my OND DONKEY ENGINE ABOVE THE SLICE \ PULLED FROM THE WOOLS 70 THE 
™m SLOWS A DOUBLE SIGNAL, 7O THE "CON-\ FOOT OF THE SPAR TREE -FOR TRANS 
KEY PUNCHER..." ee q 


HA-HA! I HEARD 
OF YOUR CRAZY CON- 
TRAPTION, BEN- BUT I 
HAD TO SEE IT TO BELIEVE 
IT! THE THING CANT 


NO? TELL 
ME WHY NOT, 


THOSE THIN CABLES 
WILL NEVER HOLD A BIG 
LOG! THEY'LL SNAP THE 

FIRST TIME STRAIN |S PUT 
ON THEM! YOU'VE WASTED 
YOUR MONEY, BEN! 


SWELL! THAT 
BRING DOWN RIG LAID HER RIGHT 
ANOTHER! _ ON THE ROAD-WITH- 


OUT A BUMP! 


. HERE IT 
COMES,-BANNER- 
MAN! 


H 
I'LL BE GETTING OUT TIMBER TWEE 
AS FAST AS YOU CAN WITH HORSES 
ALONE! 


IT'LL FALL 
AND SQUASH you- 
YOU CRAZY 
LOONS! 
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THAT'S HALF OF OUR -UNLESS \ 
QUOTA OF LOGS READY \HE WRECKS 
FOR THE FLATCARS, Boys!|} OouR 
TOM BANNERMAN CAN /RIGGING! 
NEVER CATCH UP 
WITH US NOW, 


IF HE TRIES THAT, 

IT WOULD HAVE TO BE 
AT NIGHT! WE'LL TAKE 
TURNS ON GUARD, ADAM! 

ALL OF US! 


‘A CASE OF DYNAMITE 
OUGHT TO MAKE THIS SPAR 
TREE JUMP! 


BiBtecccrcetioos 
aN ax 


aot GREK AOR Ir 
a 


wane 
Ke ee 


PS 


~ 


Ree 


ANP THERE'S 
NO OTHER TREE 
NEAR BY THA 

BIG ENOUGH 
FOR THEIR RIG! 


THAT'S HOSS CARTWRIGHT- 
BY HIS HAT! I'LL PUT THE COOK 
SHACK BETWEEN US. 


MY ONLY 
CHANCE-TO : SLAP 
CLOSE WITH G Al SIA TS 
i HIM-! 


MMMH! UHH! 
NOW, YOU eRe 4 IT'S YOU-OR 
VARMINT-D/E/ fe ME -OR BO07¢4 
OF US! 


'S THAT 


LIKE A 
-ON THE 


—WHAT 


UH 


LIGHT— 
SPARK 


AT LAST 


i] 
: 


THAT'S WHAT 
WE'VE BEEN 
AFRAID BANN- 


ERMAN WOULD 
TRY- 


NUN 
AY 
DSA 


HERE, PA 
BODY TRIED TO 


WHAT 
BLOW UP OUR 
?£ SPAR TREE-! 


WAS ALL THE 
YELLING? HOSS~ 


! WHERE 
ee 


HOSS 


=) 
8 
Lil 
& 
< 


AP) 


—BUT HE RAN INTO A 7 THERE HE 
BEAR! THEY'RE OVER‘ L GOES! GRAB 
THERE BY THE COOK HIM, ADAM! 

SHACK-BOTH 
OF THEM! THE 
BEAR IS DEAD! 


OAL MY ARMS STRIKE YEAH, I'M A 
BROKE -I GIVE A MATCH, AND SANNERMAN! } SKUNK -AND ANy- 
SEE WHO-! YOU-YOU-! / THING ELSE 7OU 
WANT TO CALL ME! 


-BUT I OWE MY LIFE TO HOSS, HERE! 
AND I'LL NEVER AGAIN BUCK YOU GENTS 
BY ANYTHING BUT FA/R AMEANS!/ RIGHT 

NOW, BEN CARTWRIGHT, I NAME YOU 
— BULL OF THE WOOLDS/ 


BEDROCK BARNES, prospector 


SOMEDAY WE'RE GOING TO 
LOCATE THE LOST LODE THAT ONCE 
MADE THIS TOWN BOOM! AND MY 
GRANDPAUGHTER MAMIE LU, HERE, 
WILL BE THE RICHEST GAL IN ARIZONA! 

you UNPERSTAND ? 


I UNPER- 
STAND! GOOD 
LUCK, GENTS 


7 YOU COULD 
CAMP IN MY PLAY 
HOUSE, UP THERE! 
IT'S GOT HALF A 

ROOF! P 
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EVENING, GENTS! 
I SMELL BAD WEATH- 


BEDROCK BARNES 


“TM MAMIE LUE 
is THE NAME! THE 


WHAT DOES "BAD 


WEATHER" SMELL }WEATHER I SMELL 
LIKE, MISTER-? 


IS RAIN AND WIND | 
AND COLD! BUT I'VE 
CAMPEDP OUT IN IT 
\, BEFORE, MAMIE LU! 


USED TO BE AN ‘COURSE NOT 
OLD POWDER HOUSE, \-NOBODPY COMES 


YOUR GRANDPA AND HANNAH- 
WON'T MIND MY alata a da 
1Et 


y 


I'LL LEAVE <7 GOOD NIGHT, 
HANNAH-MEHITABLE MAMIE LU! | | SOME NEVER BRAYS LIKE 
HERE TO KEEP: YOU COM-_ \ AND-THANKS,/ THAT FOR NOTHING! I'D 
PANY! SHE DOESN'T SNORE ] A HEAP! BETTER GO AND SEE-! 

MUCH! GOOD NIGHT, ; 

MR. BEDROCK! 


I HEAR IT, LONE- YOU WAIT RIGHT 
SOME! THERE'S BEEN A Te THERE, LONESOME! 
CLOUDBURST IN THE HILLS, ne YOU'RE HIGH ENOUGH 
AND A FLASH FLOODS Ha i TO BE SAFE! 

COMING! LT aR 


WAKE UP! WAKE UP- 
EVERYBOPY! THERES 
A FLASH FLOOS COMING 

POWN ONTS YOU! 
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STRANGER) THERE REHUMBLE!. 
HASN'T BEEN A | eae 
FLOOD HERE SINCE 7 eS 


mere X ky ° 
e FLEE “4 : I L/S TENS 


a STAY THERE IF 
BE! IT CAN'T YOU WANT TO! AT 
\ BE-! LEAST, L'LL SEE THAT } 
MAMIE LU ISN'T / me lA 
DROWNED! SHE'S COMING! RUN ~ 
FOE tHIGlHl GROUND! 


HOLD ON! MAMIE a= | 7 HANG ON 
LU 1S SAFE—AND _[ To MY BELT, 
I'LL HELP YOU! ( GRANDPA! 


NG 


— 


¢ si ¢ 
feo = Gas 
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LET'S GO DOWN 
AND HAVE A BETTER 
LOOK! I THINK I SEE 
SOMETHING, GENTS! 


— GONE! OUR 
GOLD, OUR GRUB, iP 
OUR HOUSES -WASHED / 

OUT! 


n 
q 


: THERE, GENTS, : THAT'S OU/2 NO, SiR! I FOUND 
IS THE STRIKE I'VE — oe LOST LOPE, THAT IT=AND THE RULE |S 
BEEN HUNTING FOR! ‘WE'VE BEEN HUNT- \"FINDERS KEEPERS!" 

ING FOR! NOW, YOU |] THE WHOLE SHE- 

GET OUT OF HERE, BANG IS 

CLAIM JUMPER! MINES 
SKEDADDLE! 


BUT HERE'S SHAKE, Z OH, THANK : 
MY PROPOSITION: I'LL PARDNER! WE-UH-\ YOU, MR. BEDROCK! 
CUT YOU THREE OLD- DON'T KNOW WHAT) ANP HANNAH— 
TIMERS IN AS EQUAL \. ELSE WE CAN MEHITABLE 
PARTNERS WITH ME : THANKS YOU 
"“PROVICEO-THAT HALF ie TOo! ; 
THE MINE'S PROFITS ARE 
SET ASIDE TO EDUCATE 
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BONANZA 


> THE LIVING 
NIGHTMARE 


et i , 


Se} 


A ow 


= * 
™~ 
MN 7/VG BACK FAONM VIRGINIA CITY -AND HIS 


HE'S SCARED WHAT_COULD 


OUT OF HIS WITS, 
PAL THERE WASN'T ANY 
BLOOD ON THE 


f LITTLE JOE, SADDLE .-- 
ROPE AND SAD- 
_| DLE OUR HORSES! 
WE'LL GET OUR 
GUNS AND 


IT'S HOSS, 
BUT-BUT-Z 
CAN'T BELIEVE 
17 !f CAMEL! 
HE A BEAUTY 2 
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WHAT'S COT INTO 
THEM - ¥ 


THAT BLASTED, I SAVED 
SMELLY, HONKING HIS LIFE, PA- HE 
NIGH TANARE f HAD SORE FEET, 
HAVE YOU GONE AND HIS OWNER 
CLEAN CRAZY HOSS,] WAS GOING TO 
BRINGING A THING SHOOT HIM! 

LIKE THAF 
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IT'S THAT 
CAMELS THE 
SIGHT-OR THE 
SMELL OF HIM! 


OR FORTY OF THEM 
CHEAP FROM THE 
U.S. GOVERNMENT— 
TO FREIGHT SILVER 
'\ ORE FROM THE 
| \ MINES... BUT STONY 
GROUND HuRTS 
. THEIR FEET! 


I'VE NAMED -BUT NOT BUT, PA, WELL... 
HIM ABLUL! A HIS SMELLY IT ISN'T ABOYUL’S ALL RIGHT — 
LITTLE RES7 WILL THAT'S WHAT . FAULT IF HE SAAELLS! \JIF YOU CORRAL 
CURE HIS SORE DRIVES HORSES HE'S STRONG - TO HIM A LOWG 

CRAZY! YOU'D CARRY LOADS, I MEAN | WAY FROM 


BETTER LEAD HIM —AND HE LIKES ME! | THE HOUSE! 
AWAY OFF THE TRAIL, 


AN? SHOOT HIM (il HIM HOME! ON 


ONE MOONLIGHT MIGHT, A WEEK LATER. 


ee PP your FEET ARE 
Se” OKAY NOW, ABDUL-SO 
WE'LL TRY OUT THIS 
NEW SADDLE I'VE 
MADE YOU! YOU NEED 
EXERCISE! I'LL GET 
YOUR BRIDLE 


DOGGONE YOU, 
ABDUL, AN ORNERY KICKING 
MULE |S AN AFFECTIONATE, 
GRATEFUL CRITTER COM- 
PARED WITH YOU! 
NOW, 6/0PAPL 
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AWN HOUR LATER, A BEEF HERE, BECLED 
FOR THE MIGHT, SEES ANDO SMELLS 
AN APPARITION 


Se 
AIS ts YOU 
_ FOOL STEERS-) 


TAFE 1S VO STOPYING THE PANE / 
THE BIG HERD SCATTERS- SOME 
RUSHING OVER A BLUFF JO THEI 
a DEATH. — 
GALLOPING 
GHOSTS! WHAT'S 
THAT ? 


OTHERS PLUNGE BLINELY INTO A 
RIVER ANO AXE SWEPT AWAY IV : 
THE RAPIDS! 


GOOD GRIEF, 
ABBUL! YOU'VE 
DONE_ IT, 
NOW !S 
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WE'LL TAKE ee Tc ae | ONSEEN BY HOSS, A PAILTE LAD IS 
THE LONG WAY AROUND a Mine | [CROSSING HS PATH WH ALITILE BUNCH 

TO YOUR CORRAL, ABDUL- en OF STRAYED POMES. 5 
SO AS NOT TO START ANy L;} = es ee = 
MORE STAMPEDES! MAYBE, \ — 
IF IT COULD SHIP YOUTOA 

\ ZOO, YOU'D MAKE | 

NN OUT ALL RIGHT... 


i | eee eee ite 
" / BAD MEDICINE! \ | oe with Cone Lees AND 
BAD MEDICINE! IW, =NECK THAT SAID "UBBLE- 
A GHOST WALKS } | - 


IN THE MOON- / THAT RODE ON ITS 
é BACK, WITH A 
TALL HAT! 
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PP WELL-ER-HOSS 
DOES! I'VE TOLD HIM 


Two DAYS LATER, NEIGHBOURING RANCH- 
fees RIDE TO THE PONPEROSA IN A TO STOP RIDING IT AS 
Shee a IT BELIEVE IT CAUSED 
SOMEBODY S HER 
TO STAMP fi 
WE HAVE A hi 
LITTLE BUSINESS OTHER NIGHT! a 


TO TAKE UP 
WITH YOU, 


ee 
geet fe 
ieee : 


wees 


IT SURELY 
DIP! THOSE WERE 
MY STEERS, FAT 


AFTERNOON, NEIGH- 
AND READY FOR 


BOURS! LIGHT DOWN § 
AND COME IN, MARKET! THIRTY OF 
WON'T you ? THEM WERE KILLED 
AN} THE REST RAN THEM- 
SELVES POOR! SOME 
WE HAVEN'T FOUND 
Yen, 


IS IT RIGHT NO, HARRY, IT ONLY THis, BEN- 
THAT 2 SHOULD ISN'T! WE CART~ HAVE A COM- X AS LONG AS THAT SWAN~ 
STAND FOR THAT / WRIGHTS STAND \ PLAINT, GENTLE-) NECKED NIGHTMARE OF 
LOSS, BEN 2 TOGETHER, ANP MEN ? A CAMEL IS ABOVE 
, WE'LL MAKE UP — ‘| GROUND, THE SAME 
YOUR LOSS — : fi \ THING IS LIKELY TO 
WE HAVE NO | HAPPEN TO OW Cows 
OTHER i) a \ AND HORSES! WE 
CHOICE! oad | | oe ASK YOU TO GET 
\ Be RID OF THE 
CRITTER— 
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~ . 4 CY ttiyprenen mee Meta 
‘<t 2 CLL 

WE'LL DO THANKS, f <7 YES! AND Now, 
THAT, GENTLEMEN! ANG BEN! I ANEW THEY'RE HOSS, YOU TAKE A SHOV- 
HARRY, AS SOON AS WE COULD EL AND DIG A BIG, DEEP 
YOU'VE FIGURED OUT COUNT ON : HOLE FOR YOUR LONG- 
YOUR LOSSES, PLEASE you! ~<a — NECKED PET'S LAST 
BRING ME THE BILL! er ey RESTING PLACE! 
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PA\| I CAN'T Do 
THAT-I MEAN-KILL ABDUL! 
HIE |SN'T TO BLAME! LET ME 
TAKE HIM OUT IN THE DESERT/ED YOU LUCKY WE'VE 
-A LONG WAY OUT-AND GOT A SADDLE MULE 
TURN HIM LOOSE! THAT DOESN'T MIND 


your SMELL, ABDUL 


THING TO RIDE 
HOME ON! 


il? 


HEY! THAT'S 
ONLY AN 
OWwL=! 


HE'S 
SLOWING DOWN! 
WE'VE GOT HIM, 


DOGGONE, 
ORNERY CAMEL’ 
LOOK OUT FOR 
THAT HOG - 


OH, MOS NOT 
A ONE-CAMEL 
STAMPEDE! 


ao 
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WELL, ABPUL, 
WE'RE RIGHT IM THE 
MIDDLE OF NOWHERE, 
AND ALL YOU CAN 
SCARE NOW |S MAYBE 
A JACK RABBIT! I'LL 

TURN YOU LOOSE / 
OVER THE 
NEXT-HILL £ 


OMS 
WAGON TRAIN 
UNDER ATTACK! 


__ THOSE POOR 
WAGONERS' DON'T 
STAND MUCH CHANCE - 
BUT MAYBE MY RIFLE 
WILL MAKE THE INDIANS 
THINK MORE HELP 
IS COMING! 


S, THE WIND IS 
STRAIGHT FROM 
ME TO THE WAGONS, 
so MY BULLETS 
WILL FLY TRUE... 
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THEY WON'T 
KNOW —AT FIRST-THAT 
THERE ISN'T A BUNCH 
OF MEN BEHIND 
THIS KNOLL OF 
ROCK! YOU _ FELLOWS 
STAY HERE!. 


ABPUL! 


WHAT IN 
THUNDERATION 
BROUGHT Yow UP 
HERE-THE VIEW ? 


SUPDENLY THE WINP BRINGS TO THE ~~ Look! 
SMELL OF THE UNKNOWN! AGAINST THE. 


SKY! 


IN THE CONFUSION, ONLY TWO OR 
THREE OF THE CHIEFS KEEP 
THEI? HEAD! fF 


WAITS 
ARE YOU- 
WOMEN -UCH! 
-TO RUN FROM 
A STRANGE 
BEAST 2 
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STANDING THREE OF 
BULL! LITTLE WoLF! Li THEM, HEADING HERE| 
COME WITH ME! WE ae IF THEY GET TOO 
WILL SEE IF THAT STRANGE \ NEAR, I'LL LET 
ANIMAL IS FLESH OR SPIRIT! } THEM HAVE 
WE HAVE RIFLES! ~_/4 > 7! 


ONE BULLET BURNS ALONE ABPUL'S NO ABPUL'S RAGE EXPLOLES IN A 
| UME BARELY BREAKING THE ROARS 
TOUGH HIE... 
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ITIS A 
SPIRIT, WHITE 
BEAR! BULLET- , 


I'LL BE I SAW 
HORNSWAGGLED! ONE ON A 
WHAT KINO OF CHRISTMAS 
A CRITTER WAS CARD! IT'S 

A CAMEL! 


A LAST SWELL OF THE DESERT 
HIDES THE PANICKED WARRIORS 
ANP THEI2 GRIM PURSUER! 


LOOK! 
HERE COMES 
A RIDER! 


MAYBE HE 
CAN TELL 
us! 


SAY, WHAT WAS Hist IT WAS A 
THAT STILT-LEGGED i CAMEL—MY CAMEL! 
LOOSE -NECKED — \ LOOKS LIKE WE GOT 
~ ROARING THING? HERE IN TIME, 
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YOU SAY you I'M SORRY MA'AM, 
OWN THAT CAMEL, BUT ABDUL-MY CAMEL- 
MR. CARTWRIGHT? HAS EARNED HIS FREE~ 
COULD WE BUY DOM! ANYHOW, HE'D 

HIM FROM you? ; STAMPEDE YOUR HORSES 
Ww, LIKE HE DID THE 
. INDIANS' PONIES! 


UT ram 


THERE-CRAZY 
HORSES! 
WHOA ! 


HEY! WHAT 
GOT INTO THOSE 
HORSES? 


SO LONG, FOLKS 
I'M GLAD THAT ABPUL 
PID ONE GOOD TURN 
TO MAKE UP FOR 

AN ORNERY, MIS- 


IT'S THE SMELL OF 
CAMEL ON MY CLOTHES, 


FOLKS! MY MULE DOESN'T 
MIND Ij, BUT I'D BETTER I 
RECKON |\ 7 
GUIDED LIFE! 


RIDE BEFORE ALL YOUR 
HORSES STAMPEDE! YOU'D 
< \ BETTER! 
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